PRACTICAL PROSE READERS
let me tell you, he is as warm a man as any within five
miles round him. Honest Solomon and I have been
acquainted for many years together. I remember I always
beat him at three jumps; but he could hop upon one leg
farther than I."
A draft upon my neighbour was to me the same as
money, for I was sufficiently convinced of his ability.
The draft was signed, and put into my hands; and Mr
Jenkinson, the old gentleman, his man Abraham, and my
horse Old Blackberry, trotted off very well pleased with
each other.
After a short interval, being left to reflection, I began
to recollect that I had done wrong in taking a draft from
a stranger, and so prudently resolved upon following the
purchaser, and having back my horse. But this was now
too late: I therefore made directly homewards, resolving
to get the draft changed into money at my friend's as fast
as possible. I found my honest neighbour smoking his
pipe at his own door, and informing him that I had a
small bill upon him, he read it twice over. " You can read
the name, I suppose," cried I, " Ephraim Jenkinson."
" Yes," returned he, " the name is written plain
enough; and I know the gentleman too, the greatest
rascal under the canopy of heaven. This is the very same
rogue who sold us the spectacles. Was he not a venerable-
looking man, with grey hair, and no flaps to his pocket-
holes? and did he not talk a long string of learning
about Greek, cosmogony, and the world?""
To this I replied with a groan.
" Ay," continued he, " he has but that one piece of
learning in the world, and he always talks it away when-
ever he finds a scholar in company: but I know the rogue,
and will catch him yet."